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THE LION 

Exclusive Agents for 

Society Brand 

CLOTHES 

and 

CHRISTY’S LONDON 

HATS 

THE LION 

Fifth Street at E. 


Peoples Rational Bank 

of Rational City 

Dr. E. M. PLY, President 

J. A. McCUNE, Vice-President 

B. J. EDMONDS, Cashier 

Interest Paid on Time Deposits. 


Chula Vista Star Suburb 

Lemon Ranches and Line Suburban Homes a Specialty 

Chicken Ranches, Acreage Improved and Unimproved. 

For information regarding fine suburban property see 

CHARLES f. MOHNIKE, 

1021 fourth Street, San Diego* Cal. Or Chula Visla Cal. 

Home Phone 4816. Sunset, Main 363. 
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Now. Then, 

Take the best fabrics manufactured. 

From them select the most exclusive patterns and weaves. 
Give them into the hands of the cleverest designers 
and tailormen the country affords. 

Let these men give you the best of their ability—then 
you will have 

B & Q Suits and Overcoats 

They are in truth made-to-measure garments which are 
ready- for-service. 

Made by a system and unler conditions which manifestly 
leave them the finest garments made in America. 

$52.50 to $35.00. 

Benbough & Gillon 

943 Fifth Street. - - SAN DIEGO. 


National City 

Hardware Co. 

Plumbing 

Hardware 

Fishing Tackle 
Guns and Ammunition. 


Fine Account Books with the Perfect 
Flat Opener 

OUR SPECIALTY 

JAMES A. HARRIS 

Bookbinder, Blank Book 
Manufacturer and Paper Ruler 

Third St. Saa Diego, Cal. 


For School Lunches 

Heller’s Bread and Butter, Compressed Ham, Head 
Cheese, Bologna or Sliced Beef Roast. 

Jams, Jellies, Cookies and Fruits In Season. 

Reed-Claytor Mercantile Co. 

National Avenue, Bet. 7th and 8th Sts. 
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STRAIN 


RELIEVED 

BY CORRECTLY FITTING 
GLASSES 

Brown Optical Co. 


1022 5th .St. SAN DIEGO, CAL. 

Si’Nset 2007 . Home 1370 . 


SPEAKING OF SHOES 
Original Styles 

Attractive Qualities 

LAMAR BROS. 

SHOE STORE 

On 5th, at mo, Bet. B & C. 



School Tablets and Sup¬ 
plies. Candies and 
Cold Drinks. 

Cor. National Ave. & Eighth St. 

NATIONAL CITY, CAL 


fiurbeek’s 
Seek tftore 

Full Supply of School 
Text Books 

Copper Plate Printing and 
Engraving. 

1034 5th St. SAN DIEGO. 


Peoples State Bank 

Chula Vista, Calif. 

OFFICERS: 

B. J. EDMONDS, Pres. W. EDMONDS, Cashier 

E. M. FLY, Vice Pres. 

DIRECTORS: 

J. W. S. BROWNE, E. M. FLY, M. L. WARD, 
B. J. EDMONDS, J. E. ERVAY, W. EDMONDS. 


"t. XO. Addin, 

flank building, National 'City. 

Stationery, 'Confectionery, School Supplies 

And 

School Pennants. 
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The Finest Line of High=Grade Pianos in Southern 
California. 


We claim we can sell 
the Best Piano for the 
Least Money, and can 
give the Easiest Terms 
of any other Music 
House in San Diego. 
If your are going to buy, 
you owe it to yourself 
to investigate our line 



Pianos of Quality Built 
to Last are the only 
kind of pianos we 
handle. Every instru¬ 
ment purchased from us 
carries with it a double 
guarantee; first, by the 
manufacturer, and sec¬ 
ond, by us. Also a 
privilege of exchange if 
you are not satisfied. 


BURBECK & FRANK 

FRANK KOPS, Hanager 

Fourth and C Sts. San Diego, California. 


Panama=California 

Exposition. 



San Diego. 

















Vol. II. National City, Cal., Feb. 1911. No. 6. 


Entered as second-class matter Jan . 29 , 1910 , at the Post Office 
at National City , California , under the Act of Mar. 3, 1879 . 


Sam, tbc Cowboy 


The sun was sinking behind the western hills. Golden tints were 
glittering here and there; everywhere stillness seemed to prevail. 
An old log cabin was situated in the entrance to a dense woodland. 

In the distance you could hear the resounding clatter of horses 
hoofs and the lowing of cattle as they tramped along the highland 
road on their return from the round-up. The merry, jubilant voices 
of the cowboys were heard reviberating through the deep resounding 
canons as they neared the Log-Cabin Tavern. In a moment the 
loud, ferocious barking of the dogs told of their approach. 

The first to alight from his broncho was Sam, the hero of our 
story. He was about seventeen years of age, clothed in buckskin 
trousers, a blue shirt, sleeves rolled up to the elbow, disclosing a 
tawny muscular arm, leggins of a yellow hue, laced with strips of 
buffalo skin and a sombrero placed jauntily on his head. 

One glance at this manly figure would foretell a character of the 
strongest integrity and courage. He had not always lived in the 
West, but had been reared in an Eastern City with every luxury 
placed within his grasp, but on account of a great misfortune in 
financial measures, he was deprived not only of his wealth but also 
of his father and mother. 

Young as he was and so unaccustomed to the vice and folly of 
1 his world he set out to earn his own living. He had heard a great 
deal of the wonderful adventures of a cowboy’s life, and as his 
young mind was overflowing with adventure, he selected this life. 

He left his old home with an aching, knowing that he was leav- 
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ing a sad remembrance treasured very closely in his heart. 

Same had succeeded in obtaining a position on a ranch near 
the old Log-Cabin Tavern. Here we find him returning from his 
first round-up, hopeful and excited with the events of the day. 

All of these cowboys had alighted and had gone into the Tavern 
to have a social smoke and chat before returning to the ranch; Sam 
remained outside, solitute being his friend. He saw that the heavens 
were in an angry confusion, streaks of lightning were flashing across 
the sky, a deep rumbling noise was heard overhead, all telling of 
the oncoming storm. He sat silent for a while watching the black 
whirling clouds flit across the sky. A sharp peal of thunder aroused 
him from his reverie. He quickly rushed to the door, caught hold 
of the lach and shouted, “A Storms on Foot Tonight Boys.” 

All leaped to their feet and in a moment were on the outside, 
chattering with great rapidity, some giving orders, to herd the cattle 
down in the dark Mont Pass, so as to prevent a stampede, others 
discussing the weather, when a strong, gruff voice called out, “Stage 
Coach, Line No. 12, due in thirty minutes.” 

This caused a great deal of confusion, because the cowboys knew 
they had their cattle stationed across the main course of the stage 
coach. Coming in sight of the cattle during the electrical storm 
meant a stampede, and sudden death to the passengers. 

Sam w r as silent but his brain was busily engaged, forming a plan 
for their rescue, when suddenly, saddleing his horse he had dis¬ 
appeared before anyone was aware of his motive. His intentions 
were to head off the stage coach, and drive the cattle from the coun- 
tain. This was a place where twelve men could not expect to hold 
a bunch of cattle. He reached Rock Point just ahead of the stage 
coach, and informed the passengers of their danger if they went on. 

The passengers of the coach were very anxious to reach some 
place of abode, being very much fatigued by their day’s journey. 
Two ladies and a girl about the same age as Sam were the only occu¬ 
pants of the stage. At their request, the page moved on, Sam acting 
as pilot. 

Just as they were nearing the Pass, a loud bellowing was heard. 
Sam took in the situation at once. He galloped ahead and was driv¬ 
ing the cattle, to the best of his ability, into the adjoining canon, 
when his horse stumbled and threw him down the steep declivity! 
The stage thundered by. They no sooner reached the Log-Cabin 
Tavern than they told of their adventure and of Sam’s falling into 
the deep chasm. 

A searching party was immediately sent out. They found him 
hanging to a tree unconscious. They carried him to' the Tavern 
where he soon revived and the lady passenger on enquiring who 
the hero of the night was found him to be her nephew for whom 
she had been searching. 

Sam had not been left a pauper as he thought. His farther’s 
partner died and, conferring his fraud, turned the remaining prop¬ 
erty of the firm over to Sam. 

Sam immediately returned to the East, but he never forgot cow¬ 
boy friends of the West. 
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H Great Sacrifice 


George Sanders though the youngest in his class had graduated 
at the Columbia Law school with the highest honors. His pleasant 
manners and strict attention to business gained for him in a few 
years a very large and lucrative law practice, in fact no young man 
in Superior was better liked, and had a more promising future. He 
impressed all who came in contact with him as being a man of the 
highest honesty and integrity and it was his abhorance for every¬ 
thing that was false and untrue joined with his profound knowledge 
of the law that made him such a successful advocate. 

Yet as he sat in his office, after an all day’s trial in court, his 
mind was busy over a deeper problem than he had ever before con¬ 
sidered. Although he was not yet 26 and, the youngest child of a 
family of seven, he was the only one living, father, mother and all 
his brothers and sisters had died with that dread disease, consump¬ 
tion. He looked the picture of health, but he realized that his blood 
was 1 ainted with tuberculosis and if he remained there it would only 
be a few years before he would take his place beside the rest of 
his family in that silent city of the dead, this was made all the 
plainer to him by the fact that he already had a little hacking cough 
which persisted in clinging to him. “Yes,” he said as he rose from 
his chair and began to walk to and fro in his office, “I will think it 
out and decide this very evening whether I shall go or stay—to go 
and live or remain her and die is the question. To go away, give 
up my large law practice after I have spent so many years of hard 
study accumulating the knowledge of law just at the time my future 
seems so bright and prosperous. 

“True I could take it up again wherever I might locate, but no, 
if I go away and expect to rid myself of this disease my life must 
be spent in the open air, it is my only chance to overcome it and if 
I go, alas, much as I love the profession I have chosen, I can never 
enter it again, that much is settled.” Then his thoughts wandered 
away to the only woman he had ever loved and as the memories of 
his past associations with her, with lightning speed came back to 
him, she never seemed more sweet and dear to him than now. 

“No, I have never told her of my love save in looks and many 
little deeds and ac's of devotion which after all to one who truly 
loves are far more assuring than any words spoken.” 

“Oh, how aften, just as I have been on the point of telling her 
of my love and asking her to be my wife have those words I spoke 
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in my address at the Medical Convention, (No man who has the 
least suspicion that his blood is tainted with consumption should 
ever marry), risen up and boldly dared me not to speak. No! No! 
Much as I love her, I can not ask her to be my wife, for it would 
indeed be a crime to ask her to sacrifice her life to one like me. 
Brutus condemned his own son to death, and then for the welfare 
of his country assassinated his dearest friend, Julius Caesar, but 
the sacrifice I am making is greater than my life itself for it would 
be easier to give up my very life than this love for her.” Raising 
his eyes he implored God to give him strength to bear up and do 
his duty, as it was pointed out to him. 

Then sadly closing his office door, he went at once to Dr. Nick¬ 
erson’s office, ever since he could recall he had been their much 
trusted and respected family physician. 

The doctor in his most genial way drew up a big chair for him, 
and looking at his troubled face wondered what caused it. 

“Well doctor I have come for a little family chat with you. 
Have just finished arguing the most momentuous question I have 
ever been called on to think out, and to make a long story short 
will state that I have decided to go away for good from Superior, 
give up my law practice and other things that are far dearer to me. 
I have decided to do this because this little tickling cough warns 
me that, that is my only chance to live. Now tell me what you 
think of it and where you would advise me to go and what to do do, 
you know my ailment and you know from those who have gone 
before, that my only chance at best is unfavorable.” 

“Well, George, I had lived in hopes that you being the only 
survivor of your family and seeming so strong and robust might 
be spared, but that little cough tells me, in ‘this I am mistaken, you 
have been wise to decide to go away and no time should be lost in 
your going—it may already be too late, but you are a brave, strong 
man and if any one can overcome that disease I believe you can.” 

“Would advise you to go to Southern California, near San 
Diego, but a small place there, get a tent and for the first year stay 
in it and spend all your time in the open air, live just as plain as 
you can, do all your own work, cooking and even washing. I know 
it will be very hard for you at first, dear boy, but it is well worth 
the effort. Get a horse you can ride, hunt and fish, anything to be 
out in the air. 

“You will find things out there rather expensive so be very 
frugal in your buying until you get accustomed to ycur new mode 
of living.” 

“Have you told Miss Marie Ames of your going, and what 
does she think of it?” 

“No, Doctor, I have not been to see her and have decided tha' 
it would be best for me not do see her any more, for God only knows 
how hard it is for me 1o go without her, and it is the fear that if 1 
should go and see her even once again that it would be impossible 
for me to go without her, and with this disease in my blood I would 
be a coward to try to induce her to go with me; I can imagine no 
greater sacrifice than that which I am making in going without her.” 
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“You are not engaged to her then?” 

“No, Doctor, though she is the only woman I have ever loved 
for reasons before mentioned, I have never by words declared my 
love.” 

“Does she love you?” 

“I have every reason to think she does, in consequence I thought 
by simply writing her a very formal note stating that on account 
of my health I was obliged to go away, that it might make it easier 
for her to forget me. You know she is a girl of a great deal of 
pride and she will infer from the note that after all I did not love 
her as she had imagined, this will make it much easier for her and 
cause her far less pain and sorrow than if I were to see her or even 
write and tell her all that I feel. She is young and has every charm 
that makes a woman loved and admired, is very popular and has 
many admirers and since I am no longer to be counted in the list, 
she will soon learn to care for some one else.” 

“You have certainly planned the very easiest way for her to 
forget you and, let me add, though I have seen and read of many 
great sacrifices made by both men and women, never have I heard 
of one that was done mare unselfishly than this you are about to do. 
I am confident my dear boy that a Devine Providence will yet re¬ 
ward you double fold, for what you have so nobly planned.” 

“Now Doctor, ere I go, as a last request promise me that you 
say nothing of this to any one until Miss Marie is married or I am 
dead.” The doctor reluctantly promising they parted for the night. 

Good fortune seemed to favor George in his efforts to get away; 
for the next morning a young man was ushered into his private of¬ 
fice, bearing a letter of introduction from his old professor at law 
school. 

The letter stated that the bearer, Mr. Frank Richards, came to 
see him with a view of opening up a law office there and would con¬ 
sider it a very great favor if he would assist him all he could. 

Af er fully explaining to Mr. Richards his urgent reasons for 
being obliged to go away at once, it did not take them long to agree 
on a price for his law books, furniture and unsettled accounts on the 
books, so that by noon the papers were all signed and the $2500, the 
price he was to receive, was placed 1o his credit at the bank. 

Nothing more had he to do save to pack the few things he 
wished to take with him. 

Taking the picture of Miss Ames from his dresser tears came 
into his eyes and with his heart overflowing with sadness he said, 
“Marie though I go without you I have my heart behind me.” 

Then he took the picture out of the case and going to a little 
box removed from it two little slips of withered flowers and fastened 
one above and one below the picture, and wrote in small letters, 
“The first and last little flowers she ever gave me,” then placing 
the glass over it he closed it with even a greater sorrow in his heart 
than a mother feels when the coffin lid is being placed for the last 
time over the sweet face of her only child. 

Going to his desk he wrote the following letter: 

“My Dear Miss Marie: 
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“I have only time to write and let you know that the serious 
condition of my health has made it necessary for me to go away at 
once. It is the the same old complaint that has taken from me all 
the members of my family and the doctor has informed me that I 
have but one chance and must hurry ere even that one be gone, 
so acting on his urgent advice I have hurried away and before this 
reaches you I will be far on my journey to the west in search of 
health. For old time friendship’s sake will you now and then just 
say a litle prayer for me ? Good-bye. 

“Your Old Friend George.” 

It was with a light heart and merry smile that Miss Marie met 
the mail man a' the door the next morning, he handed her several 
letters, among them was the one George had written her and posted 
on his way to the train. She at once recognized the well known 
handwriting of “Dear old George” as she always spoke of him. 
She hurried into the room and sat down in the big arm chair by 
the cheering open fire and of course George’s letter was he one she 
must read first. She had hardly read the first few lines before every 
trace of happiness had left her face. 

(To be Continued.) 


JUST FOR FUN. 


A very pleasant evening was spent at the home of Miss Marian 
Boal, January 20th. The fore part of the evening was used in 
playing progressive games, which afforded much amusement for 
those present. But the chief event of the evening was a Mock Wed¬ 
ding in which Miss Myrl Hess and Mr. Preston Roberts acted as 
bride and groom. They were very solemnly united in marriage by 
the Reverend Harold Burnham who declared them man and wife. 

The bride was dressed in a beautiful gown which had just re¬ 
cently been received from Paris. L was of beautiful white lace. 
She also wore a long veil of the very latest style, which resembled 
very much a large gray shawl with expensive fringing on the sides. 
In her arms she carried a beautiful bouquet of white roses. 

The wedding party consisted of the bride and groom (Miss Hess 
and Mr. Roberts) with Miss Josephine Fritz and Mr. Harold Van 
Deripe as bridesmaid and best man, the Misses Boal and Burnham 
as the weeping mothers, and the Messrs. Spring and Mohnike as the 
rejoicing fathers. The Misses Spring and Hamilton were the flower 
girls who carried enormous bouquets of carnations, roses and ferns. 
Miss Catherine Pitman acted as the ushers and very gracefully seated 
the vast crowd that witnessed the ceremony. Miss Helen Boal very 
charmingly played the wedding march. 

It was in the wee small hours of the night that the members of 
the party left for their homes, wishing the newly wedded couple the 
greatest happiness. 

But sad to say the first quarrel, and we hope the last, took place 
that eventful night. For the bride was gallantly escorted home by 
the Reverend Harold Burnham and the groom very kindly saw Miss 
Catherine Pitman safely home. 
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EDITORIAL. 


Yon pick up a magazine to?-day and if it is a good one, you will 
invariably find an article in some one of its issues on “ Civic Im¬ 
provement.” Should you happen to read the article you would find 
it interesting and what is more, important. 

It is only in late years that people in the United States have 
come to realize the importance of a beautiful city. One laid out in 
a methodical way, with parks, open places or plazas, unity in archi¬ 
tecture of municipal buildings, wide streets and plenty of trees, 
contrasts strangely with our typical cities. Bdt we are now awak¬ 
ening to the fact that a city may be pleasant as well as useful. Some 
of our greatest cities such as Cincinnati and St. Louis are beginning 
to reform. 

National City has also started in that direction. She has frees 
bordering her principal streets. She has a municipal wharf for the 
pleasure of her residents. The wharf may not be the most artistic 
creation, still it is a step toward improvement. She has now a new 
Carnegie Library and a fire-engine-house with cheerful quarters for 
the Firemen's Club. The pupils of the Public School System have a 
fine $25,000 school house and $25,000 bonds have been voted for an 
addition. 

My fellow students, let us also keep abreast of the times. Those 
egg-shells and bread crusts are not exactly steps toward civic im¬ 
provement. Loose papers flying around to their content are not 
inspirations to civic pride. So when you read this collection of words 
my fellow students, just try the coat on you to see if it fits. 

H. B. 

The chemistry laboratory has lately been overhauled and re¬ 
stocked with supplies. For some time the pupils of this department 
have been somewhat hindered because of poor apparatus and are 
rejoicing to see the late improvements. 
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The unexpected will happen. As yon all probably know, Mr. 
Harold Burnham has resigned the editorship of the Red and Gray. 
Finding that it would be impossible for him to give his time both 
to the paper and his studies, because of trouble with his eyes, he 
found that nothing else could be done than to give up his position. 
He has from the start put his soul into the paper, even going so far 
as to aid the business manager in his financial problems. Mr. Burn¬ 
ham will be greatly missed, as editor, and I am sure that I express 
the sentiment of the school in saying, that he has filled the position 
exceptionally well, and that we are sorry to part with so able an 
editor. 

Among the names on the staff you will find a change. The new 
editor shall try his best to make the Red and Gray a success, but 
this will be impossible for him to do- unless he has the support of 
the entire school. A high school paper is supposed to be the work 
of the entire school instead of the work of a few. Every one must 
then help. If you have an essay which you think is worth publish¬ 
ing, send it in. If you have the material for a good story, get it to¬ 
gether, write it, and then send it to the literary editor. We need 
your help, and I believe we shall have it. First subscribe for the 
paper and then boost it. Let’s all work together and make the Red 
and Gray a paper to be proud of. 

Cannot we have a band? This is a question which the school 
has been constantly asking itself. I am sure we have the material. 
The only thing then left to do is for the boys to get instruments and 
organize. Prof. E. L. Owen who has had much experience in this 
line, has promised to direct the band if organized. We believe that 
if tj^e boys get interested in organizing we may soon have a lively 
band. 

If for some reason there is an estrangement between you and 
your classmate, the trouble may not be with him, but with you. Or 
rather that you do not understand him. You do not try to put your¬ 
self in his place. 

To put yourself in the other fellow’s place you must know how 
the lessons tire him; how a three minus makes him feel; or how de¬ 
feat in basket ball hurts. 

If you would understand your friend don’t try to find his faults, 
but rather seek to find his inner nature which for some reason he 
may be holding from you. 

If I knew you and you knew me, 

If both of us could clearly see 

The meaning of your heart and mine; 

I’m sure that we would differ less 
And clasp our hands in friendliness 
Our thoughts would pleasantly agree, 

If I knew you and you knew me. 

—Nixon Waterman. 










BASKET BALL. 


E. II. S. vs. N. C. H. S. 

On December 17 the Escondido High School Basket Ball team 
of boys came to National to play. They fully expected to win, but 
were disappointed. 

The game began at 2 :30 P. M. and was fast and clean all through 
The National boys were probably a shade faster than the E. H. S. 
boys, but they were inclined to bunch a little too much. N. C. H. S. 
only made two fouls during the whole game, which is certainly a 
credit to them. The E. H. S. team made four out of six tries at free 
foals. The first half ended with a score of 7 for E. IT. S. to 8 for 
N. C. II. S. 

Both teams came back strong in the second half, and each did 
some remarkably fast playing. The game became very exciting and 
the half ended with a score of 12-10 in favor of National. 

It was plainly shown in this game that the chief weak point of 
the team was in the center, but there is a lack of team work on the 
part of all. 

Van Deripe and Austin deserve to be mentioned for their excel¬ 
lent guarding. The line up was as follows: 

Guards; Austin and Van Deripe. 

Center; Crumley. 

Forwards; Claypool and Roberts. 
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Second Game. 

E. H. S., 26; N. C. H. S., 17. 

On January 2 the National City team went to Escondido to play 
a return game. 

Game was called at 2:15. The halves were 20 and 15 minutes. 
In the first half National had the advantage, despite the fact that 
they were handicapped by a furious east wind. Both teams stood 
about even in the number of fouls. Half ended E. H. S. 12; N. 0. 
H. S., 13. 

In the second half Escondido put a severe crimp in Nationals 
winning streak. When time was called, Escondido had a score of 
26 and National 17. 

The N. C. H. S. boys did the best they knew how in this game 
but owing to the injury of one of the guards and the strong wind 
they came out on the tail end. The boys say that it is a pleasure to 
play with a team like Escondido’s. There is not a sore head in the 
bunch and. they certainly are all sports. There are no flies on the 
N. C. team either. The line-up was changed. Merritt took Van 
Deripe’s place, and Claypool and Crumley changed places. 

The boys expect to play El Cajon High School soon. 

The girls also expect to play El Cajon girls at the same time, 
and they will also play a series of games with Escondido in February. 

DAS VERGISZMEINNICHT. 

Es bliiht ein kleines Bliimchen 
Auf einer griinen Au’, 

Sein Aug’ ist wie der Himmel 
So heiter und so blau. 

Es hat nigcht viel zu sagen, 

Und alles, was es spricht 
Ist immer nur das selbe— 

Ist nur: Yergiszmeinnicht! 

HOFFMAN von FALLERSLEBEN 

THE FORGET-ME-NOT. 

It blossoms in the meadow green 
This little flower so dear, 

It’s eye is as the heav’n above, 

So deeply blue and clear. 

It speakes but little all day long, 

Contented with its lot, 

But when it whispers low and sweet, 

It says: ‘ 4 Forget-me-not. 

HARRIETT CAMPBELL. 













Miss Emery asks Mr. Huey a question. Mr. Huey, (reading the 
part of Shylock) “I am not bound to please thee with my answer.’’ 
“Why is a pancake like the sun?” 

“Because,” said the Swede, “it rises out of dey yeast and sits 
behind dey vest.”—Ex. 

Found written in one of the seniors books—“We all wondered 
on Monday morning how ‘Mut’ happened to be lying on Reverend 
Shives front porch the previous afternoon.” 

“Mistress—“Hazel, do you know anything of my husband’s 
whereabouts ? ’ ’ 

Hazel—“Sure, mum, I left them hanging in the closet.”—Ex. 

Miss D. (In History ’12) “What does 'habeas corpus’ mean?” 
Mr. B.—“Taking care of the dead.”—Ex. 

Mr. Channel.—“Is hydrogen an oxidizing or reducing agent?” 
Mr. Reed—“It supports combustion.” 

“Can anyone, dear, between us come?” 

Burge asked in accents tender. 

“Well,” said a young one of the family. 

“They’d have to be awfully slender.”—Ex. 

Dark Street, 

Banana Peel, 

Fat Man, 

Virginia Reel.—Ex. 

Lawyer—“What is your occupation, please?” 

Witness—“I am a piano finisher.” 

Lawyer—“Be a little more definite. Do you polish them or move 
them?”—Ex. 

We always laugh at the teacher’s jokes 
No matter what they be. 

Not because they are funny jokes, 

But because its policy.—Ex. 

Rogastsky—“Professor, how long can an animal live without 
brains?” 

Dr. Ligget—“I really don’t know—how old are you?”—Ex. 
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A.—“Harie told me your hair was dyed.” 

R_“Tfalop ” 

A.—“That’s what I told her.” 

Why is Mary never lonesome on the way home from school? 

Wanted, to know, who is so interested in Presten’s chin 
whiskers.—Inquirer. 

Ask Katy Beck if she has ever rode a burro to the cemetery. 

Young Man (to sweetheart)—“I press my suit on bended knee.” 
Young Lady (icily)—“Havn’t you an ironing board?”—Ex. 

Freshie—“What author do you like best?” 

Soph—“My father.” 

Freshie—“What did he write?” 

Soph.—“Checks.”—Ex. 

If you wish to know what silver polish tastes like ask Mr. Beck 
and Mr. Huey. They sampled the contents of the jar in the drawing¬ 
room the other day. 

“I don’t like your heart action,” said the doctor. “You’ve 
had some trouble with angince pectoris.” 

“You are partly right,” said Harold sheepishly, “but that 
ain’t her name.”—Ex. 

Teacher—“What does ‘trickling’ mean?” 

Bright student—“Running slowly.” 

Teacher—“What is an anecdote?” 

Bright student—“A short funny tale.” 

Teacher—“Correst. Now give me a sentence containing both.” 
Bright student—“I saw a dog trickling down the street with 
a tin can tied to his anecdote.”—Ex. 

LOCALS. 


December 29, the Juniors gave a hay-ride. They intended to 
go to Point of Rocks, but owing to the trouble in Mexico and the 
bad roads it was finally decided to go to Point Loma. They drove 
all way around over to the wireless station, then tramped over to 
the light house. They arrived home about eight o’clock, and we 
take from all that has been said, that everybody had a fine time. 

The Freshman Class gave a dance at the Woodman’s Hall New 
Years Eve. It was given in honor of the Sophomores and among 
those present were many former members of our High School. 

January 6, one of the Alumni of 1910 made us a visit. 

Some of the Alumni and former members of the High School have 
been spending the mid-winter vacation with their friends and rela¬ 
tives in National City. 

We were very much surprised and delighted to have Mr. Wein- 
land visit us Jan. 3rd. He is as we perhaps all know, one of our 
former teachers. 
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WOOD-SOLE SCHOOL SHOES. 

Are YOU satisfied to live in an ordi¬ 
nary town or do YOU want to make 
YOURS the most live and up-to-date 
town in Southern California? 

YOU CAN DO IT ! HOW? 

Take an interest in public improve 
ment and patronize home institutions. 

As fast as business justifies vre will 
add to our line of shoes, and, with your 
co-operation, hope to build a shoe business which is justified by 
the size of National City. 

We have no Wood-Sole School Shoes, but something infinitely 
better. 

NEW YORK “MAID.” Woman’s hand-turned 
stylish last, patent tip, military A . _ 

heel, backstay. All sizes; pair j ilTFii 

$3.50. We have shoes for every- 
one all prices. Call and see them. ■ 


LjJS^UDJSRS 0 7OZJAJJITY 

lraitHiilLii b 


vici kid, fox 


DRAWING BEITS 

Our Special High School Drawing Set at $5.00 is $8.50 value. 
School Books of all Publishers. 

Tennis, Baseball and Basketball Goods. 

Agency for Underwood Visible Typewriters, Waterman’s 
IDEAL Fountain Pens (best in the world.) 

Loring’s Bookstore, 762 5th St., San Diego. 
t^Big Toy Dep’t 2d Floor.) 


Talk is Cheap 
But COLLEGIAN 
CLOTHES and 
STRATFORD SYSTEM 
Talk for Themselves. 

SMITH’S 

858=860 5th St. 

CLOTHES FOR YOUNG MEN. 
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Appeal Bicycles Leads 
Em All 

For Sale By 

NATIONAL AUTO & 
MACHINE SHOP 

Pull Line of Sundries and 
Repairing. 


San Diego Business & Academic 
College & School of Telegraphy 

D-. H. f. W. KUEHNE, President 

Sixth & D Sts. 

Home Phone 2591 
Res. “ 2390 

Residence 3024 D St. 


Look for the Electric Sign 

LOUIS, 

SCHLE5INQER 

Clothing, Hats, Shoes, 

Gents Furnishings, Etc. 

Suits Made to Order 

Home Phone 4353 

728 5th St. Bet, F & G San Diego, Cal. 


dan S)iego "Cifde 4 idrms 'Cc. 

dporting 'Seeds 

fourth and dan £>iege. 


£be perfection bailors 

JE. IRosenstaDt 

High Grade Tailoring at 
Moderate Prices. 

Phone home 3660 807 Fifth Street 

San Diego, Cal. 


Main Office Tokio, .Japan 

o. khi & co. 

Direct Importers of 

Japanese Art Goods and Curios 

Wholesale and Retail 

Stores San Francisco. 

826=828 5th St., San Diego, Cal. 


Panamas a Specialty. 

Boston Hat Works 

C. F. Crane, Proprietor 

Hats Blocked and Cleaned 
Panamas, Ladies’ and Men s Felts 

83.8 Sixt 1 Street. 

SAN DIEGO, CAL. 

Get Shaved 

Where You 

Please. 

W. F. SINCLAIR. 
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NATIONAL CITY BAKERY 

0. J. tlartung, Proprietor 

Orders Taken for Parties 

Telephone Sunset Na ional 1051 

7th Ave. and 19th St. 

OTTI smut 

General Blacksmithing 
and Wagon Making 
Horse Shoeing a Specialty 

18th Street & 7th Avenue. 

Telephone Home 456. Main 578: 

National City, Cal. 

PRICE & PRICE 

Style, fit and Quality have 
made 

Men’s Clothing, Furnishing 

BRGH, 

and Hats 

6th & H Sts. San Diego, Cal. 

San Diego’s Leading taller. 
1421 D Street. 


DAN LYONS FRED THOMAS 

Kverytliing On Wheels 

LYONS IMPLEMENT CO. 


IMPLEMENTS AND VEHICLES 

Agents for: Cream Separators, Oliver Plows, Imperial Plows, Repairs for all 
Plows, McCormick Mowers, Osborne Mowers, Repairs for all Mowers, 
Netting, Wire, Feed Cutters, Corn Shelters, Studebaker 
Carriages and Wagons. 

Cor. Fourth and G Sts. SAN DIEGO, CAL. 


National Feed Store 


Wholesale Dealer and Jobber in 


Grain, Hay, Coal, Wood 

Since 1887 

Chicken Feed a Specialty 

Office and Works, 819=823 Sixth St 

Term* CASH, 

Bet. E & F, SAN DIEGO, CAL. 

NATIONAL CITY, CAL. 

Phones: Home 1443. Sunset 943 


Sunset 1101. Home 910. 

CHUBB HARDWARE CO. 

For Tennis and Base Ball Goods, Fishing 
Tackle, General Hardware, Plumb¬ 
ing, Tinware, Etc. 

National Avenue and Ninth Street. 
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GEORGE BURNHAM & COMPANY 

(Incorporated.) 

Real Estate Brokers 

AND 

Investors’ Agents 

Business and close in residence property 
a specialty 

212=214 Timken Building - - Ssn Diego, Cal. 


Cbe Crawlers Insurance Co. 

Of Rartford, Conn. 

3HUUam Kettner, 

District Hgent, Cimkcn Building, San Diego 
Writes the most liberal life and accident insurance 
policies and lends its money in 
San Diego. 



Pacific Trunk & Bag Co. 

Eor anything in the Trunk 
or Leather Line 
1429 F Street, San Diego 

Both Phoius. 




























































